of Cicero, and pass their lives in labouring at it

I not only approve of your putting off the jour- to Sidney
ney to Poland, but I wrote before to advise you
to do so. I wish that your hopes of the Count of
Hannau may be fulfilled. His company would
soften all the difficulties of the road, and you
would be amused and instructed by each other's
talk. If the works of Plutarch were to be bought
here, I would spare no money to gratify your
desire. I have not ventured to ask Master Vul-
cobius for the copy which he possesses, because
I see that he is his favourite author; but if you
desire it, I will get rid of my modesty and ask.
When you begin to read Cicero's letters, per-
haps you will not want Plutarch. You are right
to pay attention to astronomy; without some
knowledge of it, it is impossible to understand
cosmography; and he who reads history with-
out a knowledge of this, is very like a man who
makes a journey in the dark. The counsel I wished
to give you is not of a kind which can be safely
trusted to writing, and it is not your faults (as
you allege) which give me matter for advice,
but your good qualities, which will soon, I hope,
be so conspicuous that men will take notice of
what you do and say, and therefore you will
have to be careful in whose presence you talk
about your affairs at home; you are mistaken
if you think that goodness will silence envy;
nothing excites it so much.
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